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It is a month since we quitted the high road from
fear, and have travelled through bye-paths of the
woods and mountains ; when hunger attacked us, we
fed on grass and leaves. I have not strength left to say
a word more ; these are my adventures which you have
'"ust heard.' O mighty king,1 1 took pity on his con-
dition, and having sent him to the bath, I had him
well dressed, and made him my deputy. In my own
house I had had several children by the princess, but
they died one after another, when young ; one son lived
to five years of age, and then died ; from grief for him
my. wife died also. I was greatly afflicted, and that
country became disagreeable to, me after her loss; my
heart became quite sad, and I determined to return
to Persia. I solicited the king's leave to depart, and
got the situation of the governor of the port trans-
ferred to the young man [whose story I have just re-
lated]. In the meantime the king died also; I took
this faithful dog and all my jewels and money with
me, and came to Naiskapitr, in order that no one
should know the story of my brothers. I have become
well-known as the dog-worshipper ; and owing to this
evil fame, I to this day pay double taxes into the
exchequer of the king of Persia.

" It so happened that this young merchant went to
Nawhdjpwr, and owing to him I have had the honour
to kiss your majesty's feet." I asked a the khwAja
Is not this [young merchant] your son? lie an-
swered, " Mighty sire, he is not my son ; he is one of

1 Here the tf&Dqja resumes his own story to Iz
3 The king, AM Bam, speaks in Ms own penon.